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THE DODGE lieved possible. The girl had a wonder- | might, he must io on. A choking sen- { mot've with which I had come to Man- Nodern Algiers. CURE OF PAIN IN BACK AND STIFF
UITY m fully sttractive manner. She was so|saton rvse in his throat. but he reso- | chestor with horror. More tan once 1 NECK.
—_— easy and unaffected, so thoronghly un- | lutely forced it back and steeled himself | determined to run sway—to leave you| A traveler arrriving at Algiers by | 104 Avmien: Sraxer, Brooxrrs, N. ?..’
muww’hm conscions that she was beautiful and | for the coming ordeal. —to get back to London, and, begin- | rail naturally feels asense of disap- February =, 184
stylish, so different from the parrot-girls [ The tlush again rose to ber cheek. It | ning s new and better | fe, to face my | pointment, as if he were come upon a| Ibavehad painis my back for years and
N. B. KLATNE, - of society whom he had previously met, | was impossible to mistake his weaning. | ruin like 3 man: but the sight of your | modern French town with its streets, | it tronbled me night and day. I could get
: Editer asd Padlisher. I could no relief, mot even for an hour. At last,

. WHAT HE SAID.
Oh, yes, T'll tell the —
'l\e“ w thntwml
Amlm:t“mu.:r:':h -
His face was exceedingly ’
He his balf-shut Snge
' gave me the :um ntu;rla.n
And yea, 1 remember,
mmmmm{.&r
And Fanny came in with
The cunningest bit of a thing;

And the biscuits were out in a minute—
Well, what came next? Let me see—
Fanny was there with the baby,
et Ly L O
ma looked over
8o queer at Richard and me. 2

But it wasn"t till after milkin
Thst he said what he had <

g

the ohickens flew up to bed.
Well, be loved me, And we're to be married—
4And that is—absut what he raid.
—Syracuse FHerald,
———— s -—

HENMKER’S DOWNFALL.

The idea of marrying for money was
distasteful to Frank Henniker = Like
most mex no matter how - fast.”’ he
bad looked ferward in his inner heart
to a tite in the future when he should |
find a woman who truly loved him and
should settle down into a quiet life and

very happy: and this ideal the
thouEhl of marrying for money dissi-
led. That it would be possible for

im so todo he had not the slightest
doubt. Without be.ng ennceited ne yot
knew that he was more than tolera’ly
good-looking, a gentleman and pos-
sessed of manners and bearing that in-
sured him, at any rate among the
Younger members o his acquaintance,
& hearty welcome wherever he went.
But to marry for money — to give up all
his sentimental ideas of finding a dispo-
sition that would be thoroughly con-
Feniu.l to his own—-to marry a girl who

n all probability would not have a
single thought or fecling in common
with him—this was, indeeld, 2 bitter
pill to swallow.

It was, however, no t'me for namby-

mby sentiment. Ruin was staring

im in the face, and diszrace was noi
50 very far behind but that he could se:
the coming shadow. ‘I'here could be
no doubt about it; he must marry for
money. Disazreealle as the physic
was, it must be taken, anl upon whom
should his choioe fall? |

Cogitating thus within himself, his |
eye fell upon a letter in & rack above
the chimney-picce, the adidress of which |
Was written in a pretty feminine hand.
Surely here was the very thing! That
same morning e had reeeived an inyi-
tation from an excendingly wealthy cot- |
ton spinuer in Manchester, to whom he
had recently had the opportanity of
being of some serviee in town, asking
him to spend Whitsuntide with him. |
This cotton spinner was a widower, and |
had an only r-Lihl, adaughter. Thought-
lull{ Henniker opened the lotter and
read it through. The contents ran
thus: I

“TiE Minasps, Divspeey, May 1, 18—, |

“Dian Mu. Hexsoeie:  Papa, for whom 1
Am acting as scoretary, wishes to know il you
will do us the pleasure of spending Whitsun- |
tide here.  He noderstood, [ think, from wia |
yon sald whoen he w s in town, that yon were
not engaged for that season. 11 you will let

us know when and by whint train we may ex- |
poect you, the enrriage sholl meet you st the |

station. Papa seods his kind pogaods and
hopes you will come,  Bolieve me, yours vory |
truly, Liny MAlTLaxn”

“Lily,” mused Herniker, as he laid
down the letter—*'a pretty name! And |
it is a nice ladylike band she writes. |
sonder what she is like? Just the op- |
posite of the nwme, I dare say — a short, |
stout, awkwanl girl with large red |
hands and trcmumﬁms foet, who blushes |
fearfully whenever she is addressed nnd |
hasn’t a word to say for herself: it is|
not difficalt to understand what the |
daughter of an uncultivated cotton- |
spinner, brought up under the extreme-
1y refining influence of Manchester so-
society, will be like. Or perhaps she is
one of the *loud’ school, bold and mas-
culine, a perfect boy in petticoats,
There's something rather free and easy
about the letter, now I come to thin
of it, though it is written so micely.
However, as I have decided that she is |
to be my future wife; it is searcely wise |
to pull ber to picces. 1'm in for the
race now, and it would only be the act
of a very foolish man to depreciate the

prize;” and, pulling n writing-case
towards him, Le hastily wrote an ac-

ceplance of Mr. Maitland’s kind invita- |
tion, promising to be in Manchester on
the day but one afterwards.

It was with no very pleasant feel-
feclings that Frank Heoniker traveled
down from Euston on the day appointed.

Mr. Maitland was not at home, the
butler who opened the door at the Mid.-
lands informed him. nol having yet re-
turned from business, but Miss' Mait-
land was in the drawing-room, if he
would be pleased to walk that way;
and thither accordingly be directed his
steps.  As he entered, a tall, fair girl of
about twenty-two rose from her seat at
the far end of the room, where she had
ll:\_san reading, and sdvanced to meet

m.

She was very different from his an-
ticipations, he thought, as he shook
hands with her. This was certainly not
the common, insignifieant-looking girl
he had prepared himself to see. On
the contrary, she was infiniiely more
ladylike, both in her appearance and |
manner, than many of an- aristoeratic
friends he had left in London, and she
had one of the sweetest faces he thought
he had ever scen. With easy grace she
bade him welcome to the house, excus-
ing her father’s absence as a maiter of
necessity, and . then she resumed her
seat and they entered into conversation.
Instinctively during it all Henniker felt
that her clear, brown eyes were scruti-
nizing him closely, that she was, as it
were, summing him up and making a
mental estimateof his value. He began
to take an interest in the girl, and the
more so because he felt 5:

The butler came in presently to show
Henniker to his room, and, when the
m:ﬁ man went back, he found Miss

. with her hn;uuafd jacket on.
“} thought you w rhaps like
leok round the if you

4

-
'

k | day was at
| lightenwd Henn'ker very much as to

and yet so completely their equal in the
finer attributes of good socicty, in grace
and refinement, with tenfold more
depth of character and enltivation, that
Henniker enjoyesd hizs walk as he had
raveér enjoyed any walk before. He al-
most forgot that his companion was
only an uncaltivated cotlon-spinner’s
daughter.

It was about five o'clock when they
had tinished their rounds and tea was
served in the drawing-room. Henniker
was surprised. It seemed that these
Manchester people lived like other folk
and were as well-bred in their habits as
the friends he had left in London. At
dinner, too. there was none of that gor-

us display of plate that he had been
ed to expect. Everything was con-
duocted quietly and unostentatiously.
Mr. Mnitland, perhaps, to those w
did not know him, was the blot upon
the seeme. He certainly was a trifle
vulgar. But his friends lost sight of
this in"their warm appreciation of his
sterling good-nature. No better-heart-
ed, more generous-minded man than
Walter Maitland ever lived. Original-
Iy the salesman in a small warehouse in
Spring Gardens, he had, by dint of
steady industry and unwesrying perse-
verance, raised himsell to his present
Klosition among the most honored-of
anchaster merchants; but, unlike the
maority of men who have risen sulely
through their own exertions, his suceess
had not made him arrogant and self-
assertive, nor was he in the habit of
boasting of his achievement. He knew
that, comparatively speak ng, he was
an ignorant man and he was not
ashamed to own it; but he never did so
obtrusively. Kind to a fault, always
willing to assist any one in distress, in-
novent as a child in many of the world's
wayvs, wearing his heart upon his sleeve,
und as unallected as the day on which
he was born, Walter Maitlard, to those
who knew him, was a man to respect,
to honor and to love.

Unfortunately Frank Henniker did
not know him, and he was obliged to
indge him by outward appearance.
felt strongly that this old gentleman
who sat at the head of the table, who
lauzhed so loudly and so heartily at his
own jokes, who often dropped his *h's"
and mispronounced his words, was a
very vilgar beiny, Henniker had been
brought up in an exclusive set, with
whom faults of hrecling were miguities
that could never be atoned fir, even by
the best qualities of disposition. At
dinner, unconsciously to h'mself, he
coull not help showing the direction in
which his thoughts Iay. However, it

passed off very well, and Mr. Maitland tone _of puﬂsiupntu indignation
did not perceive that his guest was a | thrilling her voice.

He |

For a moment what he would have con-
strued as almost a happy look came
over her face; but it passed away
quickly, and her features grew hard and
set.
I hardly understand you,”" she sail,
nervously; and he noticed that, despite
her efforts to remain composed, the
hand nearest him was trembling vio-
lenily.

“The dearest remembrance I shall
have when I leave Manchester will be
of yourself," he said. *I s-ar ely in-
tended to make this avowal so soon,
Miss Maitland, but now that circom-
stances have led up to it, it would
simply be cowardice if 1 did not speak
plainly. Ilove you! I know that this
is great presumplion on my part, and
that 1 am not half worthy of you, but,
indeed, I couldn’t help mys=ell. It was
impossible to be in the same hounse with

ou without loving vou. Oh, my dar-

ing, if you only knew how much I love

you, how passionately, since 1 came
here, 1 have hung upon every look and
every smile you have given me, surely
your heart would come out to me as
my heart has gone out to you! Will
you try to love me, Lily? Will you be
my wife?"

‘He had flung himself upon the ground
beside her as Ee spoke and had clasped
her hand in his. For a moment she
permitted it to remain there unresist-
ingly, while her whole woman's nature
seemod to respond to his appeal: then,
with a sudden efiort, she 5mw herself
away and rose to her feet.

“No, [ will nct be your wife!” she
said, with flashing eyes and quivering
mouth. *Mr. Henniker, you came here
despising us poor Manchesier people.
You thought we were half savages, de-
void of all cultivation and refinement.
From the height of your intellectual
superiority you looked down upon us
and ridiculed us. I sawit in your man-
ner, in your looss. Among others you
thought fit to despise was my father,
one of the best, the noblest of men.
You scorned his speech and manners
because he did not happen to have been
s0 fortunate as yourself in receiving a
good education, but had worked ‘his
way upwards by eonergy and industry
from a comparatively low rank in life.
Isaw quite clearly what was pass'ng in
your mind. And do you suppose I
would marry such a man? No-a
thousand times no!"

Henniker had grown very pale.

“Will vou listen to me for a moment,
Miss Maitland?" he said very quietly as
she turned to leave the room.

“For what purpose? ' she asked, lh[e
still
“Do you fancy you

trifle oftended, not to say disgusted, Ir:t:luld alter my decision? Never! Lven

with his ways,
niker canght the danghter looking at
him with an expression on her face
which he could not understand. 1t puz-
zled him.

Afier dinner, in the drawing-room,
she sang songs for him; and arain Hen-
niker was thrown into a state of won-
derment.  Such a thrilling veice, so
touching in its temder pathos, he had
never heanl., It entranced him, and he
remained fascinated by the piano all the
time thau she was singing. But when
he showed symptoms of the great de-
Fght that he felt Miss Maitland at once
rose from her ceat, and rather coldly
re used 1o sing any more,

Henniker's thoughts, as he sat in his
bedroom that night, were anything but
pleasant.  Above evervthinz he felt
thoroughly angry and dissatisfied with
himseil. He had acted, it seemed to
him, very like a fool. He had come
from London full of self-conceit, com-
placently satisfied that the people he
was groing to see were an inferior order
of creation to himself, quite an inferior
race of beings, livinz in a common un-
der-bred way, that to a man of culti-
vated tastes would be most objectiona-
ble: and here he found them every bit
as refined in their habits as himself. and
with none of that ostentatious display
which be had so contidently expectec
It was really most mortifyin r.

Then there was the danghter. He
had actually thought of this girl as if
he would be conferring a favor on her

| by asking her to marry him!

"The fact was that Henniker was as
much in love with Lily Maitland as it
is possible for a young fellow to be in
love with a girl after only eight hours’
ac naintance.

So the daﬁs passed until Whit-Sun-
and. Those days had en-

Mr. Maitland’s true character. He had
been among his work-people and had
seen how they all reverenced and re-
spected him. he had seen how consider-
ate and thoughtful he was towards
them, and he had heard from the peo-
ple in the neighborhood of the Mid-
lands how good and unscltish he was,
But, more than all, he had been brought
into close contact with the man himself,
and he had bad time and oﬁ]mrlllnil.y
to become acquainted with his dispo-
sition and to mark the many little ways
in which his generosity and true nobili-
ty of character showed (hemselves.

he result was a totl revulsion of feel-
ing towards Mr. Maitland almost as
complete as that towards his daughter.

It was the evening before Whit-Sun-
day, the time about six. Henniker,
who had been out riding, went to the
drawing-room, not expecting to find any
one there, for Lily had driven into
town 10 make some purchases, and he
hardly fancied she could have returned
yel. He was mistaken, however, for
she was seated before the fire and in so
deep & reverie that he had to speak to
ber before she became aware of his
presence.

*Your thoughts seem to be pleasant
ones, Miss Maitland, if one may judge
from the expression of your face,”” he
said, as he took a seat near her.

She started violently and s hot color
stole into her cheeks. Heoniker won-
dered why she should blush so much at
such apparently innocent words.

It was but momentary, however, and
when the flush died away it seemed to
leave her face paler than usual.

““Thonghts at Whitsuntide ought to
be plensant, Mr. Henniker," she said;
“*but 1 don’t know that mine were par-
ticularly happy. Did you emjoy your
ride?"

* Very much. Sam. as I think youn
call him, carried me splendidly. and I
bad po idea the country about Man-
chester was so interesting. It is really
very pretty out bevond Cheadle.™

“1am glad you liked it; you will, at
any rate, have one t remem-
brance of to carry away
with you.”

There was something
which she said this—somethi
and reproachful —that caused
to lose his head. >

*There is une remembrance that will
always be inexpressibly dearto me,” he
said, in & low voice.

The moment he had spoken he fe't
that he bad betrayed himself. There

half sad
enniker

Was o tyrning back now; come what with you. I cowld omly shink of the ' Siflings,

in the tonein |

But once or twice Hen- | the daughter of a Manchester merchant

has some little respect for herself and
her relatives. I am ashamed of the
man who is ashamed of my father. If
you would go down on your knees and
offer me all the richesthe world con-
tains ;I would not marry you! The
subject had better be dropped between
us.

In another minute she had swifily,
but none too steadily, ascended the
stairs, and was lying on her bLed, her
face pressad into the bed-clothes, sob-

_bing as if her heart would brea’. Only
a womun niter all!
- - - L - - -

Whit-Sunday that year wasa glorious
day. All nature seemed at her bright-

est.

Mr. Maitland, Henniker and Lily
went to church. Coming back the mer-
chant joined a friend, and Henniker
and Lily were perforce thrown to-
gether.

He had seen very little of her since
the aflair of the previous evening.
When they had met she was shy and
counstrained. In church he had once or
twice cast quiet glances at her—indeed,
his thoughts were far more ocvoupied
with the pretty fizure dressed in black
at his side than with the service; but
her eyes at such times were always
downeast, and her attention secmed
wholly riveted on her prayer-book.

Henniker was terribly dejected, and
he looked quite pale and bageard. He
felt that he eould endure this torture no
longer. To be in the same house with
this girl whom he loved with a'l the
strength and ardency of a particulariy
stronz nature, to feel the constant
charm and attraction of her presence,
to know that she was not nor ever
could be his, and to realize that it was
entire'y through his own fault that he
had missed winning her, was more thun
he could bear. He would go away, but
before he went he would explain mat-
ters to ber.

The walked alone in silence for some
distance. At length Henniker said,
with a slight effort:

“I am sorry, Miss Maitland, that [
should still stayto oflend you by my

resence. Believe me, I would willing-
y have gone awaﬁ last evening could I
have done so—indeed, it is misery for
me now to remain here. But, as Mr.
Maitland expressly asked me for Whit-
Sunday, it sezmed rude to Tun away on
the very eve of it; and indead I could
think of po excuse that would justfy
such a course without introducing your
name intd the matter.” '

**1 hope you won't think of leaving
on my account,” she interrupted hur-
riedly.

**As this, however, is perhaps the last
time [ shall have the opjortunily of
speaking to you alone,”” he went on,
without noticing her remark, I should
like, if you will bear w.th me, to say a
word in answer to your charge of Jast
night. Twill sgeni: frankly to you, Miss
Maitland. I did come down to Man-

chester with the views you describe, and |

I was an ignorant man in doing so—far
more ignorant than the very people
whom I despised. I did not think your
father well educated or well bred: but I
gee now how wrong I was to judge s
man by a few external characteristics,
for I have discovered that he possesses
a true poblity of disposition befors
which I, with my sma’l narrow m'nd,
ought to blush. I am all the better for
having known your father, M'ss Masit-
land; and I have rece ved a much-need-
ed lesson that I hope I shall never for-
ﬁ; ButI will confess more than that.

ere shall be noth'ng but truth be-
tween us now. After to-day I shall
never see you again; but, at any rate, I
shall have the consolation of think ng
that there was no decept on between us.
W?;n I came to 1l\lanr.-heamar. I dd so
with a purpose—I came to ma on.”

“Tomarry me!" she exc!aimrg.{hﬂ-

| led out of her silence by surprise.

“Yes, to marry you.
“But you had never seen me."
I know that; but I had heard of you.

I knew that you were wealthy, or rather | continued

that your father was. [ was poor and
unfortunate —ruin was staring me in the
face. I determined to come to Man-
chester, and, if ble, to marry you.
to relieve myselt from my debts. “But
before 1 had been twenty-four hours in

the house circumstances asltered my
case. I was now really inlove

-

face chained me to the spot.
not bear to part from you- I was pow-
erless. I daresay, Miss Maitland. yon
think all 1 have said the mere emotional
talk of 2 man of the world. accomplished
in such matters, but, fortunately for
me, I have the meansof convincing you
of the sineerity of my words. By this
moraing’s post I had a letter announc-
ing to me the death of an uncle, to
whose property I succeed. I am now a
richer man than your father. Will vou
come to me, Lily—just as you are, with-
out a penny? If you like, we will live
in Manchester, and your father shall
stay with us: I'shall be proud to live
under the same roof with such a man.
Oh, m{'edarling. do have mercy on me!
Don't be hard upon me! [ can’t part
| wit'I} you, you are the whole world to
me!”

She could not speak—she would have
burst out crying if she had attempted
to do s0; but somewhere from the folds
of her jacket there came a little hand,
and it was held out in a half penitent
fachion towards him. He took it in his,
and the compact was sealed.

“You were awfully severe on me last
night, Lily,” he said later in the day
when they were alone in the drawing-
room.
| “So I was; but I never said one
| thing,"'" she remarked, shyly.
| “What was that?” he asked.

“That [ did not cdre for you—because
I did, you know.” she added, with de-
licious naivete.

Such was Henniker's downiall—that
he, a man of family and high social
| sition, should marry the hter of &
Manchester cotton-merchant! There
are some people, however,who consider
it was no downfall at all; and among
such most emphatically was Henniker
himself.—Family Her

A Molher’s Mistake,

The spoiled boy in the boarding house
comes nearer overthrowing the monu-
ment of that constantly tested virtue—
patience.—than all other combined agen-
cies. The other day, at an Arkansaw
health resort, a pale woman, leading a
fretful “hang back'' boy, entered the
dining-room. Nearly every man looked
up, although the weman and the boy
| made no noise, for men possess a stran
intuitior concerning spoiled children,
anil seem to feel the sonndless footsteps
of one. The boy was deposited in tEs
*high chair,” and the woman in a
weariness of expression, showing the
! loss of sleep and the midnicht march

around the room, smoothed back the
voungster's nair and asked what he
| would have.

*Don’t want nothin',” trying toshove
his chair from the table.

“Why, son, yon said you wanted
something to eal.™

“No, I dida’t.”

*“You must not talk that way.”

“Yes, I wiill, I don’t want that,” tak-
ing up his plate and throwing off a piece
i of meat.

“What do you want then?”

“Want some 'serves.”’

“You should not eat preserves the
first thing. Want mamma to break
egz in a glass?

“Yessum.™

She arranged the egg, being ve
careful to use the proper amount of salt
and butter.

I don’t want it,”” shoving it away.

“Eat the egg, son."

“I don’t want it,” upsetting the glass.

“I ought to spank you for that,

*1 should say so,”’ muttered a drum-
mer.

*Don’t you want a nice biscuit with
sugar on it,"" asked the mother.

“Yes."

She gave him the biscuit, after care-
ful preparation, and he threw it on the
floor. o

“Never mind. I'm going to tell your
pa-  You are a bad tmy.'P

“No, I ain’t,"" striking the table with
his knife.

“Don’t you want some of mamma's
potatoes?’

“Yes."”

She put a piece of potato on his plate
and he brushed it off and threw it on
the floor. The drummer groaned and
the old maid sniffed the air.

*I know what you want, and I'll
give it to vou, if you don’t behave your-
self,” said the mother, blushing.

*I want to get down."

She helped him down.

[ want me up.”

She helped him up, and asked him
what he wanted.

1 want some of your coffce.”

She gave him her cup, and shoving it
away, he cried:

’ *Don't want that. Want my cof-
ee.‘?

*If you don’t hush,- I'll take you
away from the table."”

*No you wont,” and he threw back
his head and kicked the under side of
the table.

*I'm going to tell your father; sure
as you live, I am.”

*“No you wont,”" and he threw up
his head and looked like a cub bear.

**Madam,'’ said the old maid, “*why
don’t yon whip that boy?"’

The poor woman looked up, blushed
and replied: **Oh, I am afraid. 1
whipped one boy before this ome was
born. 1 whipped Lim one evening, and
that night he died. I have been miser-
able ever since,” and she smoothed
back the petulsnt boy's hair and be-
stowed on him alook of indescribable
tenderness.

An old lady, who had taken no no-
t-ic-al of the performance, lonked up and
Ba:

*1 think that you are doing your sor
I an injustice. To allow a.child to pur

sue such anunrestrained course can not
| help but be an injury to him, and your
| indulgence, permit me to say, is mis-

taken kindness. I corrected my elder
{son. I whipped him be-aunse I knew it
| was necessary. Like the child of whom
| you speak, he died. I resolved never
| again to enforce obedience, and when
1 was blessed —or tursed,” she added,
“with another son, I vowed that he
should pever feel the hand of correc-
tion. My experience with h'm was
very mearly the same as that which you
are having. I allowed him to dispute
my word in his infaacy, and after he
grew up I had no eontrol over him.
Maoy a night did he start from s'eep
and tell me to shut mv mouth, ﬂndmﬁ
me in prlm at his bedside. He di

warehouses, colonades, and gay
shop windows. This is modern Algiers ;
and it lies along the borders of ses
for a distance of two miles or more, and
on the rising hillsides, three or four
blocks wuwpwards. i above the
French building, and directly back of
them, rises what is left of the old Arab
city. The houses, white as an advanced
knowledge of the art of whitewashi
can make them, are irregularly pil
together, like a huge mnss ¢f rock
candy. A flight of five hundred steps
leads to the Kasha,or port, that surmoun s
tha height ; and many other streets and
lsaes, dark, narrow and circntious,
lead to the same point, giving the old
town a trisngular shape. Scattered
over the hillson either side of the eity
one sees a large number of villas; those
belonging to the French and rich
Hebrews are more to the left of the
town, while to the right live a large
number of English, who occupy a tract
of land extending three or four miles
bevond Algiers. The impression of the
place is much grander when one ap-
proaches it by water; its fine harbor, with
the forts, lighthouse, and arsenal, the
rising mass of buildings of dazzli
whiteness, terminating in the grand ¢
fort on the summit, and the Moorisa
villas which surround the bay, half
concealed by the lnxuriance of the fol-
inge, make Algiers -one of the most
beautiful of cities. The climate is ab-
golute perfection. Neither hot nor cold,
but allowing one always to sit with open
windows. The seasons are not marked
by the budding of trees and the putting
forth of flowers, for this is going on
throughout the year.—Cor. Hariford
Times.
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A Great Day in History.

Even before the death of Lord Bea-
consfield the 19th of April was a day to
be remembered in the history both of
England and of the world. The origin
of the name of Protestant is due nas
every one knows, to the famous protest
of that day, in 1529, against a decree of
the diet of Spires. Another serics of
events, of & widely different but searcely
less important character, were to date
from the 19th of April, 1775, when the
first shot was fired in the American
Revolutionary war at Lexington. The
day has also been illustrated by the
death of several notable personages—
e. g, of Byron (of whom Disraeli's
“Lord Cadureis” is perhaps the most
appreciative sketch ever conceived) in
1824: of Christian of Sweden, 1689: of
Melanchthon, 1560. Nor should Thomas
Sackville, Earl of Dorset and Lord
Treasurer of England, be forgotton.
Like Lord Beaconsfield, he first dis-
tingnished himself (and in youth) as an
author; was elected a member of the
House of Commons; was raised to the
peerage; became the first Minister of
a great Queen, and died on the 19th of
April (1608). The prayer hook further
reminds us that the day is sacred to the
memory of St. Alphege, Archbishop of
Canterbury, murdered by the Danes in
1012, after the ecapture of the metro-
politan city. It was on the Saturday
aftec Easter, the Central ealendar
having fallen on the same day in 1012
as in 1884, The Danes, “who had
dined,” pelted the hapless prelate with
bones. *At last one Thrum, whom
ZElfheah had converted, and whom he
had confirmed the day before, ont of a
feeling of pity clave his head with his
battle ax.”  _Elfheah. it need hardly be
observed, is Prof. Freeman's way of
spelling the saint's name.—S8t James

azelle.
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Plant Lice.

Although there arc several species of
these tronblesome little pests, known by
the technical term of aphides, their de-
struction is similar. In lightstony soils
they will fasten on the roots of apple
trees, and in a short time cause a mass
of ungainly excrescences and knobs, so
as to injure the vitality of the tree and
eventually cause its death. Wood ashes
scattered over the surface of the soil
close to its trunk will often effect a cure;
but in_bad cases the tree should be dug,
then wash the roots clean, dust wit
wood ashes, or air-slacked lime, and re-
piant.

The annoying green fly is very readily
erndieated, bhut if not taken in time will
permanently injure many plants. Under
glass, the smoke from tobacco stems

uickly destroys them, and on roses in
the open air, a little pyreturum powder
or white hellebore is sure death to the
unwelcome visitors. The black species
that disfigure the tips of chrysanthemums
in Summer are more diflicult to get rid
of, hut a frequent dusting with snuff isa
partial cure at least, and if persisted in
will finally eradicate them. Oeceasion-
ally German asters will assume a stunt-
ed, sickly appearance, and if taken out
of the ground the roots will be found
covered with little aphides. They should
be washed in tepid water and sprinkled
with wood ashes. Indeed, wood ashes
on the soil, or a little weak Eme water,
will often work a eure without digging
up the plants. —Jo%iah Hoopes, in N. Y.

T
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It is & foolish girl who will ask her lover
which be likes best, beauty or Lrains. No
matter which way he an<wers she is sure
to get mal.—Philadelphia Call.

psbirteingee. (o6 \riidos
THE quinine combination bas bursted,
and our friends down the river can now
have their fever and with some de-
gree of comfort.—NL Louis Critie.
—_— s

Taxy All Pealed.—
The onions peeled in the kitehen,
The organ by note,
And the bell ied in the steeple,
When the sexton peeled bis coat.
—Merchant Traveler.

M
Ix a Western city, recently, a Mr. Turn
was married to a Miss Turn. The com-
ment of the local paper was: “One good
Turn deserves another.”

F liiz pocke: picked,
Waex nad His & he
spoke of t;?uct as “rank plagiarism.”
‘eople are apt to say bitter things when
their temper is up.—Boston Transcript.
e

am looking after it now.
the house and barn !
New spring bonnets are certainly 1

beautiful, but it would interest horticuit :
urists to know whers flowers

hearing so much of ALLcock’s PLasTERS,
I tried two. In three hburs the pain began
to decrease; in twelve hours I was entirely
relieved. 1 continued wearing the Plasters
aweek, and was enlirely cured. Ialso
used them for a stiff neck, which Avr-
©coCcx’s PLASTERS cured in four bours.
N. A. MuLrarw,

CURE OF LUMBAGO.
8Su. JERSEY M. X,
SI0E Srs. o Febmu?rr{!‘: mu" f

This is to certify tha: I have been
troubled with lumbago for a long time,
and have tried evorything, and could not
pet relief until I used Avicock's Pomouvs
PLASTERS.

I havo also used BraspreTa’s Piips in
my family for the last fivs years for bil-
jfousness, and would hawve no other, as
they give me the best satisfaction.

M. VREELAND,
e

Tax Empress of Austria ean sot type
and the smpress of an American farm can
set a hen. Customs differ in different
countries.—Merchant Traveler.

Cancer for Twenty Years.

Mr. W. R. Robinson, Davisboro, Ga.,
Frites, under date Jan, 8, 1884: “Iam get-
ling on finely, the ulcer is gradoally heal-
ng. I leel that Swiil’s Epscitic will cure
the horrible cancer which nas boen feeding
on me for over twently years.’

Mr. O. G. Barron, of Banning, Ga.,writes
dated March 3, 1834: *“The soreness has all
gone out of the Cancer, and my health has
greatly improved. 1 inwn taken six bot-
tles of Bwirr's SprowFic, for a Skin Cancer,
which I bave had'for years.”

Treatise on Blood and BSkin Discases
mailed free. TaE Swirr SereciricCo.,

Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga.

“FPa, what are *puts’ and ‘ealls" on State
street™ *“Well, a man puts his money in
& broker’s hands and whon ha calls for it it
is all gone.”"—Hoston Times.

—_——.—
Comwe, Gentls Spring,
and bring malaria, dyspepsin, bilioasness,
torpidity of liver snd a train of kindred
adies. Fortunately Kidney-Wort is at
tand. It may be bad of the nearest drug-
gist, and will purify the system, correct
the stomsch and bowels, stimalate the liver
and kidneys to healthy ae ion, remove all
poisonous bumors and make you feel like
anew man. Asa spring medicine, tonie
and Flood Purifier it has no equal.

Ax exchange tells “how to presarve
strawberries so that they will kosp.”
That’s easy enough. Hid» thom.—Bufalo
Ezxpress.

-—
Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar
Boothies the lungs convulsed with a cougn.
Pike’s toothache drops cure in one minuto.

saifhle Seemares

A new kind of monster potatoe is called
the “whi'e el-phant.,” This is rarrying
the adulteration of food a little too far.—
N. Y. Graphic.

e

Ir you are trouble |l with sores, aches,

ini and general weaknes« of the various

lily functions, don’t be deceived by the
advertisements of bitters, kilney medi-
cines, ete., whoso certifieates of protended
cures are often paid for. Put your trust
in that simple remedy eallod Dr. Guysoti’s
Yellow Dock and Sarsaparilla. [t will
cure you by purifying the blood and
strengthening tbe wsak porilons of your
Lody. You will also find it very refresh-
ing to the brain and nervous system. The
proprietors receive hundreds of letters be-
stowing upon it the highest praise.

“1s axonixo bad for the health!”’ asks
a correspondent. Not unl the person
bo sleeps with is bigger than he is.
bt

IS Get the Beat Dyes. The Diamond
Dyes for family use have no equal:«. All
popular colors easily dye 1 fast and beanti-
ful. Only 10c, &8 package at druggists,
Wells, Richardson & Con., Burlington, Vi.
Sample Card, 32 colors, and book of diree-
tions for 2c. stamp.

Four prisoners have escaped from Sinz-
Bing—over the guardian wall.—Rochester
Post-Dispatch.

Lapixs who intend to visit

Balls and partiss most exquisite,

Or, with lovers Lo elope,

Should not only dress in style,

Bu* should always use n while

“ Beeson's Alwm Sulphur Soap.”—2%ic by

druggists.

“AMATEUR ACTOR” is informod that the |

first suj e mentioned in history is Godfrey
de Bouillon.—Hoaton Courier.
i g —
ILypia E. Pixgnam’s Vegetable Com-
und is to be bad at the nearest drug store
or a dollar. It is not claimel that this
remedy will cure every disease. winder the
sun, but that it does all that it claims to do,
thousands of goodwomen know anddeclare,
e
Waen s coal fire is almost exhausted
for want of fuel just give it & scuttlo of
coal, and notice bow grateful it will look.
e
DeservinG oF CosFipExce.—There is no
article which so richly descrves the confl-
dence of the public as Bnows's DroxcaiaL
Trocues. Those sulfering rom Asthmatie
and Bronehial Diseases, Coughs and Colds,
should try them. Sold only in boxas.
Danwin says there is a living principle
in fruit. @ suppose he relers to the
warms—Indianapolis Scissors.
e i = U

Parrnrox Cough Cure does not con'ain
any drugs or chemical+; it is purely vege.
f.lgln. It cures Whooping Cough, Bron-
chial Cough, or tickling in the throat, and
Winter Cough so prevalent in older people.

Goop advice for thy better—Butier quik
—XN. ¥. Jouwrnal.

—_— .

PariLron Catarrh Cure is soothing, does

not smart or burn; it is wsed by insuffla-
tion, or by spraying.

Tar bairdresser’s wilow is a relict of
barberism.

1r afMicted with Sore Eyes, use Dr. Teano
Thompeon's Eye Water. Drugyists scll it. Ze,

A Max without a fu'‘ure—ia burstelatock
broker.—Merchant Traveler.
——t i
Piso’s Cune for Consumption is not only
pleasant to taks, but it is sure to cure.

TRAMMEL NET"

HOOP NETS,
FISHINC TACVFLE.

NETH maanfactared by ns warranted of hest twine
snd material. mu-‘bmwmm

PAPILLON.

CATARRH CURE,
An unfailing means of curing nasal catarrh

medieine that does not smart, burn or irritate;
ft allays the inflanmation, prevents accumn-
lations of matter, and permits free breathing.
1t relieves these maladies thoroughly and will
permanently cure. Its efficacy as a cure for
hay fever ia established, as many testimoninls
cortify. It has been used several years.

acknowledged inrarable cases.

Price, $1.00 per bottle, six for §5.00. Direc
tions in tem langnages

P For gale by all druggists.

overy bottle,

noe.
; asuses
hralihy seeretions.
Abates Inflam
thorsugh treatmeniwid ¢ or ssafl.
Applied with the floger. Send for circular. 50 cents

it drugglemn: by mall. registered, 60
ELY BROTHERS, Drugiists, Owego, ¥. T.

Poison Oak

Seems to yield every time to trestment with Switt's
Speelfic.

Spanraxnrea, 8, C., March 18, 178l
Your most valuahle medicine (Swirr's

fins done me 8o much good that I feel like 1”“.
for the beneds of those who suffer Hike 14l il
potroted by POIsON oAk, and saw not & well day for
ilx years, untll 1 used Swirr's Sezoirn., {:lh—ﬂl
yeurs | used aimost every Kind of medieine, bat nons
td the destred ¢fect.  Afier nsing #ix bottles of
~ml:.>‘s H'n-":;"‘i.lxs”zfr?l‘md :_n f;
e @ wigm o f 1 L u. L)

Yours Trulys © - © DAVID NESBITT.

Our Treatise on Blood and Skin Discases malled fres
o applicania
TIE SWIFT SPECIFIC OD.,
Drawer 3, Atlants, Ga
N.T. Office, 1™ W "0 3¢, bet. 6th and TthAve.

QY ST TImE.

/7 wott aid besutiful Complexton, ws
-=BEESON'S=-
Aromatic Alum Sulphur Seap.

Sold by Drgplsts.  One calte will be sent on reocips
of B5 ernis 1o uny sldrose.

WAL DREYDOPPEL. Manufactiurer, 306 North
Froat Stred, Pulisdelphin, Pa
BES and moat ecubemieal La foap for

Wi, epocinlly Merioo, Woolens and

Undergarments (clhrans [ rfeet sl esay ; imnRes eloth
viin S wwen B DREYDO »
n-«_-‘\: Konp. -

vl oot At fest-olase retallers.

R N A A R L E Y Y

»« LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S . «»

VEGETABLE COMPOUND

#+ 515 A POSITIVE CUREFOR *®®
ANl those painfal Complaints
*and Weaknessen so common ®
sssesrslggurbesi®*eenw

** FENALE FOPULATION.* ®

Frise {1 In Hyuid, pill or laseags furm.
It's purpose fa solel r fhe timale Aeul
dn’m‘ and l'b: rﬂ’ 3}’ i, WMT&:’ [ hh‘
it claims b do, thowsinids of iadles can gladly lestify. ¥
* [t will ritre entirely all Owarian troubles, Inflamme-
ton and l'bmunu%’ Fi -n-ll llﬂm and
o ““’;_’.hi“‘"f',,",, T A L L L L
* It resnoven Feintnees, , tlestroysall eraving
for l:m:l:ln nta, and relloves Weakness of the Stomseh,
It euren [loating, Heardaches, N rvous

i nl Nuhility, Threpd . Depr-mdon and
#vstion. That feellng of hearing down, Fai paln,
an haekae e, 1s always perntancatly cored by [te ase,
* fenid stamp to Lynn, Mass,, for pamphict. Letters of

D e S es

BARBLESS FISH HOOKS.

Pt Oet. 30, 977 )
CERTAIN TO HOLD EVERY FISH.
or TES, ake E A
Nos 1. .
?’ur Troul. Fur Bass, 'ﬂ.rhl-

For male by the tpal dealers in 8¢, Louls
ir l||||h|?‘ln rﬂuwm_ them, will mafl
sample dopens on receipt of price, O en-
eluet samp fur descriptive [lst
MAXTFACTURERS,
WILLIAM MILLS & SON,

FISHING TACKLE, 7 Warren St N.X

‘GOLD CIVEN AWAY!

To incresas onr m?-.-rl'a:-.n Iist for the monthly

magasine **BOSTON 80 PS’" for the Yearcom-
mencing Jaly nexr, we witl giv:tol [ 13§
for a year's subscription as follows: ) OB, o1he
sabweriber sendlag lmiy

re sl numter Al

ot & 0f the lottra 1n 0§ H

—aod B3 1o the oo sepd -

Ing lngest verse in the Bible. To those

25 eents for three monthy' ummm!o& a8 follows:
i tu Lhe one sonding lirgest number words, and
.Niotheons wmunst-.nm-n rerse.  If more than one

words or

fave pume unmber o i verse: to Lhe
weoutid 50 thisd $10.. RONTON SO
Ollee

PS PU
156 U0, 2% School Btreei. Mm

CENTS WANTED /0 &85k
Famous Froatiersmen, Pionesrs and Scouts.

G L

(]
ToN, BRADY, Davy Unocxer. KIT Cakson, Wils Riii,
TexanJaow, Cart. Jux HUFFRaLo {
LasT Frame wiTe Strrina BULL.

[ILLUBTRATED. Nuw is the time io -gy o

‘o T el Eort, in etampa
Coburn & Newman

e THRESHERS v
e e

o

Billoas

R g I

‘| YALE LAW SGHOOL. 6 s

il -y A
CHICAGO




